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pron fully expect Gir a, i ch ain 
stradehte nup his oollay ¢ rsgaothing. 

lerr niet school student. He wears a 
pai#eo? pants ard is in his shire Sle ves at sho 
puge patent leather hair and patent ‘leather 5 08s, 
y Toung man. ) 


Mrs. F.- What is it, Dick? I was just washing np “the Utenen, 









































Dick {very importent) Shhhhh! ‘here's aad? 
irs. ‘B.- He's upstairs shaving. Why? 


Dick (placing his arm around her ss though preparing her for an 
shock k) f----I~--got ‘em, nother! 


‘Mrs. Be (net understanding) You've cot what? ‘ A 


a « @ . 
Die! (leading her, to the rants on the back of the Caaee) The f i--= 
a bags! (he holds thea up proudly) 


Msi F. (looking at the wide expanse of goods with: horror) Dick! 
mod land, why did you get them? 


Dick. Huh? €9"s I can strat my stuff. 


Mrs. P.s- Oh,.but, Dick, your father will never consent te your 4). 
Wearing them. -¢ a 


ee 
Dick- Now listen, mother, you've got to help me. a 

; ela. 
Mrs. F.- Oh, why did you ever buy them, Dick? cat 


fae Dick. Well, I Wanted to go to the senior party tonight sorieeeee 
SnaDHy. Gee whiz, mom, every cuy in school tut me is wearing 
Oxford bags! ! 





\ é 


Mrs. #.- Your father said he'd just as soon you'd go out on the 
street -in your night. gown 46 in a pair of those pants. 


Disk=- I know it. Father is unressonable! 
Mrs. F. (examining the pants critically) Wow cunen aa they cost? 
Bick (slowly) Er----- seventeen dollars---- 
Mrs. F. (sitting down stunned) Seventeen dollars! 
! Dick- And a2 helf. 
irs. #.- My heavens, that much money ought to buy’ a whole suit! 
Sree ecing to her in a pleading way ) Row listen, | dene Ag 


won "€: to help me? I've got to wear these pants. I don" 
eat os be ashamed of me. Alfred Kenway is Beane to wear his 






u . 
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Mrs. Fes But whet can Ido with. your father, Dick? ote 

Diek= Mother, you don't care if: I wear Oxford bags, do you? ie 
(lirs. Forest looks cuestioningly at the wants) You wonlis't 


want ‘your gon to te the omly one in school that did not have & A a 
pair of Oxford bags, would you? 3 





Mrs. P.- Well, Dick, you've surely known your father long enouga 
to Erow that when he makes up his. mind every one else has to 
change his. 


e 
i. 


Pick. Yes, but I've known you long enought to know that your quiet. 
Sweet ways have calmed many of his bursts of thunder. 


Mrs. F.- Yes, but I'm afraid this is too big a task, Dic 


Diek (nearly on his knees) No it isn't. You can do anything, . 
mother.” Please do. I've got to have, them! | 


(Pezsy Forest enters at the left singing lightly. Peggy is 
& typical high school girl and She is dressed in her most eeceniric 
eostume for the senior party. If you like fast,, rather flippant 
Birls, you will like Peggy and think she is pretty. She stops 
short when she sees Dick und her mother) 


Fegey {going to her mother) Why what's the matter, mother jear? - 
a irs. F. (pointing to the pants) Loox! 


Pecey (taking the pants} Oh, aren't they lovely? Is Dick poing 
ta Wear them tonight? 





Disz- I vant to. 
Pegsey~- Oh, that's lovely. 3ey, they're the ests------ but father! 
Dick (gloomily) Yes, father! 
Fegey- Has he seen ‘em yet? 
Dick~ No. : x 
Mrs. P.~ But when he doest 
Fepoy- I can see fire right now, Dick? | 
Mrs. #.- How wide are those pants, Dick? 
Dick (proudly) Thirty inches! 
| tite: WY. (fanning herself) Heavens! Thirty inches} 
Pepey- iLfrea's are thirty inches too, 


wiree F.— Children, I'm afraid your father is <oing to makes 
territle scene tonizht. 


a 
ey —— Le ee ee, ee. 


¥ 





Disk. 2 row tt, only 
got tem is the janitor 


irs. F.- Well, rt will speak to him. 


Dick (kissing her) Gee, youtre-s beer, mother !- 


Mrs. F.- Your father is a bear, Dick. Hide those pents in your | 
Foon until after I talk with your futher. 


peace wee et ins them back in the tox) All right, tap lee it Snappy y 
though, I ‘vant to wear ‘em tonight. 


Mrs. fF. {rising ani going to the right) I will do my test, dezr. 
5 (she exits at the right) | 
| Bogey-. Mother’ Ss a brick! | 
“Piok- I'11 say she is, now if dad will only Lies to reason. 
7 Peecey- Are you going to take Alice tonight, Dick? 
Dick- Yesh. I suppose Alfred'1l take you? 


= 
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Dick- I guess I'll give Alice a ring ani find out vhat time nen 
ReBnes me to come. 


Pectes (consulting her wrist watch) Its sight o'clock now. 


Dick- Goodnight, is it that late? (he crosses to i ‘felpphone. 
Peggy sits down in a cheir anda picks up § magazine zs entral 


1432, please-~-hello Alice? ---his is Dick 
No, Oxford bags! _ Yeah, I'm gonna wear ‘em "ton 
right. I'll be over about eight thirty. 50 short.’ 

| Geet she's a swell @irl. 


Pegzy- She'll do. 


Mr. F. (off stage) Non where's the paper, mother? Confound it! 
To want the p: er 6 ont 


Mrs. F. - avcthare it; in your hand, dear. 
iir. F.- What well why dig#h't you tell me? 
(Pegsy and Dick look weakly at each se 
Pegey- Tather is in another fit! ) : 
Dick- And I've got to ask hiv for come money and the ear! 
‘Peggy (rising) I pity you. I'm go'hg upstairs, 















aye: fi. a ‘ill not! (to Alfred) Young man, I a 
ig no use in your waiting for Pezsy+ When " she go 
pay 8222: have a man to take her. There's the door! 


a 


rea (starting) Very well, sir, I see it! 


Mr F.- Take your pants and leave! 


ee) (beginning to ory) No, he isn't going: Beet Bt 
ther, do Something. > 


My. F.- Bither lesve my house at once, or I'll-plant my ‘boot in 
your pretty trousers. (he starts for Alfred) 


lis. 2. (stopping him) Fether} 

Pesgy-~ If Alfred leaves, I bo with hin! 

Mr. F.- You'll do nothing of the sort. 

Begey- I will! I will! I am going to that party with Alfre 
(Pegpey goes to Alfred's side) 


. Lo lee 
Mr. F. (starting for Peggy) 1'11 shoW you, young lady! 2% the |= 
togs #2round here! | n. all 


(Peery screams and Alfred steps in front of him) 
Alfred- Mr. Forest, your actions are like those of a wild man. 
St is my-duty to see that you do not lay a hand Ga pour annenoed 
when You are in this sort of a temper. 


Mr. F. (exploding) What! Your duty? Why E'il (he raises 
his hend to strike Alfred just as the telephone rings) 


Mrs. F.- Shbhbbh! (she answers the phone as they 411 listen) | 
Hello. Yes, I'll call him. ~ 


Mr. B.-,™ho is it? 
Urs. 2 FE, = Alice. She wants Dick. 
pine off left) Dick, ‘Alice is fee 





‘ 
« — | 


- (Dick enters at the right all dressed for the party. He 
now wears his Oxford tags ani double treasted coat presenting 
much the Sane appearance Hs Alfred. Mr. Forest almost chokes. 
Dick stops at the center realising he is in it} 

Ur. F.- Dick? Dick! iv son! 
Dick (weakly) Yes-----y yes----sir. 
Mrs. P.- Dick, Alice wants you on the phone. 


(Dick goes to the phone. Peesy and Alfred are ldughing... * 
Mr. Porest is almost shoking with raze’) 


Dic’ - Hello, -~--- yes, I'm lakvine tae now. Is it? I'll purryg. 
Yeah, Alfred and Pegey will go with us. -----= Hey! I got "em 
nh nowle---yeah, ---seell! Good-bye. (he hangs up the receiver 
and looks at his father alward1y ) . 
Feerey- Dick's a he mani H&é! HE! he! 
Mr. F. (very sternly) Dick! 
Dick (shaking slightly) Y-e-s-s-s-s, sir? 
Mr. I .- Yhere did you set them? 
Dick- I----I---bourht ‘em todsy. 
Ir. BP.- And you intend to wear them on the street? 
Dick (gulping) I--I---want to. 


(Mrs. Forest looks worried. Alfred ani Pegry look at Mr. 
Forest. Dick fidgets nervously) 


ir. F. (slowly) You bought them sithout my consent? 
Dick. Y-e-S-S-s-5-s, Sir. | 

Mr. F.- You knew what I thought of then? 

Dick- Yell, sh-~---er---er---- 


MY i. (speaking in muc’ the same way Shat a judge would pronounce: 
a death sentence) Take off those pants, and----baurn then! 


Dick- Dad! 
Mr. F.- Take off those nants! 


(they all gasp) 
Diek- But, dad--.--- the party? 
ir hRame is Disk Forest, you will not be seen 


ior. Pf. = a long oT 
Se nents. 


AS 
“on tha>etreet in tho 


Dick- oh, bat, Gad. I'm the only one at schocl that hagn*t tem! 





Dicke Bro---suven----sever-=- 
te F.- Seven what? 
5 Dick- Seven----seventeen---- 
et te 3. Seventben dollers! 
‘Dick- ‘Ana a nalf. 


= 


a i eat Scott! We : (ly. Forest paces ip and down the room” 


~ 
ee rt was a bergain. a . 
tue. F.- What?! 
_ Alfred (unable to keep from laughing) This is~---'s----ha, ha? 
“Wir. F.- Are you laughing at me? 
Mered Br hat hat ha, a hat 
“My. F.- You get out of here. eave my house! ‘ 


(Mr. Forast is about to nush Alfred out when Mrs. Forest 
finds herself) 


Mes. F.- Alfred, you stay here. 

Mir. F.- What do you agree with these yonng lunatics? 

Mrs. F.- Lunatics, indéed! They would not be young ? | 1k unless 
they had funny Sdeas. Alfred may remain in my house as long as ~ 
he likes. 

Mr. F.- Your house? 

‘Mrs. F.- I'm your wife. This house is half mine. 

ir. F.- My own wife turning against me! OH! 


Vrs. F.- Not turning sgainst you, mere tr : 
reasonable. 


Ur. P.- Reasonable! Reasonable! Me be reasonable ant allem ay) 
son to wear see ineh patel 





a ee fy 
eS; My 


1) ae 





lias F,= 7 nave. 


Mr. Fox Nothing but the worst of loafers wedr them. Corner loafers? * 
Drog Store loafers! Fools! Flathesis! Gressy Sheiks! And oo 
soum! 


2 F 


Peery=— Pather! 


ir. F.- Well, that's all any one ds that woul@ wear a pair of the 

fool things. (i. Forest is off an excitable nature ami he has 
completely lost his temper. He really does not mean all that he ¢ 
Says.in his speechs. He is beyond control now, and .erits his 
teeth in true mad dog fashion) 


Mrs. F. (calmly) 4nd you call them young lunettds! 
Mr. F.- All of then! Mell, I cannot throw Alfred out of the house 


a6 I wonld like to, but I can keep Peggy and Dick home from that 
party tonight------ and that's what I'm going to do! 
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DickE- Father! 
Peregy~ Father: 
Mr. F.- I mean it, neither one of you will leave ‘this house ton’ cht. 
‘Dick- Nox listen here, dad: 
iy. P.- Shot up! Wot sas word! Sit down! 
Pierced Mr. Forest, I implore you. to te reasonable! . 
Mr. F. - hat! arg you spesking to me? 
Alfred- Er---yes! 
uy. i, Shat ups You were noe 


Perry (e. ing to her matner) Oh, mother, please can't you do 
something with father? 


iy. B.- Young lady, your mother does not control my brain. You 
may just as well sit down all of you. You'll not leave this house, 


Fegey- Now, father, this isn't risht! 
Mr. @ (looking at her so savegly she is glad to sit down} wWhatt} 


Dick (suddenly becoming brave) Well, I'm not going to stay home 
and Keen Alice waiting. I'11 go without your consent! 


Mr. F. (pushing Dick on a chair) You'll do nothing of the sort! 


(Peggy is now crying. Dick is divided between fear ond revolt, 
Mrs. Forest has a plan tut she seas it is not the ecorreot time £o 
Worke-i4 yet, so she allows Mr. F.rest to reve on. Alfred sits 
| down reer, Perry. } 
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‘nervously on the caper, but he does not show his face. The rest 


mana photos. ! 
Mo see what she is getting. His expression is all tut pleasant. 


“iD 


ri “1 * 
I ; a ° ea it 
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Yes, well-------oh, of compbe we're ‘coming! ----well the cur 
broke down. Oh, no, no, @on"*t come alter us! We'll te: there 
B00ns Pleese don't! Viell, we'll be there if we sossibly cant 
Hello, hellos-<s-shello! -~----They"ve gone! (che hangs up the 
receiver) They're coing after us! Oh, we'll be disgraced! 

I ean't tell them the truth! { she goes to the sofe sobbing} 
Pather! fekher! to think you wenld make such e fuss, simply 
beobuse Dick wishes to be up to date! fo disgrace us, to spoil 
Our iin. Simply bee use you----you----hsate----hate--—-Oziord 
bagel} : 


(Mes. Forest sees that something must be done, nd BO pressing 
her lips with determination she rises. “hat she is about to 0 
sa the came old trick thet nearly every wife hes played at Some 
time or bther in an effort to chide her Wusband. ls. Porest has 
never used this old but effective method before, becensce sh é 
really tespects her tustand's love letters, but she can thine oz. 
ho other wiethod to settle all of the treuble now. Mr. Forest 
Senee that she is about to do something and his fingers work 


weteh her closely. _She goes to the library table am takes “rom 
the arawer a small tox which at one time contained candy but 16 
boy filling the official job of holding ail of her love letters 
Mr. Forest Looks from tehind the peper long enoteh 


Mec. Torast sits down in the center of the stage and opening Vhs 
+ she tekes from it some photosraphs. Mr. Forest nas Let 

his paper fall and he watches her closely as does Pegéey, Vion 

Ani Alfred. lirs. Forest sorts out of the bunoh of pigtures Six 

which she appears to Sporove of ani lays them on the table. Then 

she takes a nack Of letters ont of the tox and removes the pink 

ete nS binis' them together. IJir. Forest looks down right - 

morried 


Ct 
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Mrs. F. (risine with the photos in her hand) Children, “hat you 
need now is = food laugh. (her features are grim ani pressed 
teine far from any tone of laughter. She hands two pietures to 
Dick, teo to 4lfred ani tuo to Pergy) Look, and then laugh? 

The funny man in the odd clothes was your father twenty five 
years ego! (Mr. Forest quickly buries his face tehind the news—* 
paper. The young folks all treak into roars of latehter. Mrs... 
Porest still remains serious.) 


Dick- Oh, boy! what a tie!’ Hal ha! (he forgets about Pred Conway 


and completely.forgets himself -in laughter) Talk about comic i 
Valentines! 


Peggey- Oh, lok at that, would you? Isn't it @ seream! I can't 
believe they are sctual photographs! she holds her sides an 


leughs) 


Alfrod- But, Pegey, look at those pants! Oh, Dick, jast loo& at» 
them! (the three all get together and commletely relax in laughter 
realizing that it is a form of revenge. They continue 0 laugh 

ani remark. After lirs. Forest feels that they have had their 

share of laughs she solemnly colleets jthe chotos) 


Pegsey- Oh, mother; those are the cats! i | 














Alfred- Very clever cartoons! 
Dick- tnd he dicks about-@kford bags! 


Mrs. F. (with deép mesnin=) twenty five years aso every one wore 
those kind of pants. 


Dick (still 3aughineg) Did they? ts a wonder they didn't die} 
Pegey- I've never leughed so hard in all my life! 
Mies. F.—- Now if you will listen I will read you a letters | 


fegey- If its as fanny as, the pictures 1l'm afraid I can't stand it, 


{the three ail Huddle together. on the sofa. Mrs... Forest 
Opens a Letter and with slightly trembling lips begins to read) 


lips. B.- Dearest Vinnie: I had another quarrel with dad, Its all 
Bie fauit, though. I had a swell pair of patent leather shoes, 
ania checkered suit with a three inch cuff at the bottom. Then 
I Pought a white velvet vest sni the very best celluiod on the 
Rarket. Believe me, I was certainly a fast looking fellow! 

ell, what does dad do, but tell me to eithe junk the stuff I was 
Wearing or the leave the house ami never come back again. He is 
my own father, but he won't tell me how to dress. (ifr. Forest 
works his fingers nervously ss all three of the younz omas Look 
eccusingly at him) He said I looked like @ side walk sport, a 
Bowery tough, ani a cormon bit of scum. I wouldn't stand for 
that so I left and I'li never sten a foot inside of his door as 
long as I live unless he apologizes. Yours with love, et least 
you do not want me to lock like an antique. Your lover aaways, 
John Forest. (she holds the letter close to her) 


Dick. (sfter a deep pause) Did dad weite that letter? 
Mrs. F.- Yes, Dick. 

Pegey- How long sro? 

Urs. F.- Twenty six years ago! 

{ there is s pause . Mr. Forest is beaten, and they all 
know it. They wart him to sey something and express their desire 
fn little "ahems"/An auto horn is hesrd off left and they all 
start ) 

Peggy- Oh, mother, that's the gang! 
Disk- Can we ro? 
regey- Sh, we can't say no to them! 


(they all look at Mr. Forest pleasingly, but he does not 
nove ee 


Dick {es the honking continues) Oh, mother, we've got to gol 


Pegey- Oh, pheasemake him let us go. 
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Mrs. F. (slowly but with certainty) You need not weit for your 

_ fether to ssy yes. Go om ta your party. Fether joesn't cure. 
Dick (rushing to her) Mother! 
Pezey (kissing her) You dear} 


Dick(ienoing sround the room) Boy! won't these pants look swell 
nhsn I'm dencing? Just look how they flap! ; 


Peesy- But father hasn't ssid we may fo yet? 


(Pegey looks at “My. Forest) 












Ure. B.- Pesgy desr, go on to your party. 
Diek= I'll show Fred Conwoy he can't beat me when it eomes to clase! 
Sepey= Come on, let's hurry. 

» (4lfred helps Peggy put on her cost. Diek still ex perinents 
#aen his pents by twisting his leg in various ways so the bettons 
me nis pants will flep back and fourth) 


P4lired- You're certuinly wonderfal, Mrs. Forest! 


(She honking starts again) 





eeggy- 9h, hurry? Come on. Let's go! (she grabs Alfred's arm) 
ta, ta, tal mother. Bye, bye, daddy dear! | 3 


Be Dick- Gee, my pants are swell! 


Fesgegy- They're the eats whiskers! 


(Peery oni Alfred exit arm in arm) 
Alfred=- Were we come! 


(Dick exits last still aimiringe his pents) 


a) Pick- Hey! Geng! I fot 'emle-~-- 21.3 thirty inches! 
C3 5 5 i 


(the door bengs. Mrs. Forest looks struight ahead. Laughter 

eng cheers with: the chugging of @ motor is heard off the Lert. 

| Mrs. Forest slowly places the letters und photos back in the box 

| anil then puts it in the drawer. Mr. Forest has dropped his paper 
end his head is on his chest. She looks et him lovingly and starts 
fo his side to caress him when a tetter thoucht strikes hem and 
soe sertly creeps to the Left ami turns off 411 of the lights bee 
che reading lnmp which casts s soft glow about the room. She ds 
a Wise Women ani she Knows that even married love does not florish 
best in well lighted rooms, tut rather in soft cmorous tints. “Seon 
ing the light ic just rigkt she crosses to the piano and begins 
pisying softly “Loves Old Sweet Song". AS ithe music still plays 
iy, Forest crosses to the phano and bendirg over her ténderly takes 
her hen) 





Mir. 2.- Vinnie----- -f-----I--.--guess I've teen an old fool Again, 





